Doraemon's face was a mixture of goofy
horror and confusion. He was familiar with
Mrs. Nobi's heavyhanded attitude, but this
was pushing it.

"Uh..." Doraemon began, fishing for words
yet trembling as though a mouse was but
a few yards away. "It IS possible, Mrs.
Nobi, but... are you sure Nobita won't be..
You know.."

"Scarred beyond all repair, yes" she
responded "but that is nothing compared
to what they told me at the PTA meeting
unless something is done, Doraemon. And
even then, as lifelike as it will feel, I'm
doing this for Nobita's own good”

Doraemon's ears drooped at her words, his
mechanical heart thumping in his chest



with a dull, heavy beat. He knew that she
was a strict parent, but this was on
another level. He took a deep breath and
nodded solemnly.

"Alright," he murmured, retreating to his
pocket to pull out a sleek, black gadget. It
was the size of a USB stick, with a single
red button gleaming in the moonlit room.
This was the 'Nightmare Intrusion Probe’, a
device that would allow them to enter the
dreams of the sleeping and interact with
the subconscious. Doraemon's tail
twitched nervously as he fiddled with the
settings, his eyes reflecting the digital
display.

Mrs. Nobi hovered over his shoulder, her
gaze sharp and unwavering. "Set it to 'Mild
Discomfort' for now," she instructed, her
voice stern. "We'll increase the intensity if



his grades don't improve.’

With a heavy sigh, Doraemon pushed the
button to the specified setting and
inserted the probe into the base of
Nobita's skull. The room around them
shimmered and distorted as the
boundaries between reality and the dream
world blurred. Suddenly, they found
themselves standing in a twisted version
of Nobita's school classroom. The walls
were made of a pulsating, red flesh, and
the floor squished under their feet like a
giant sponge. The air was thick with a
scent of fear and failure.

Nobita sat at his desk, head buried in his
arms, surrounded by his snickering
classmates. His eyes shot open in terror
as Mrs. Nobi and Doraemon materialized
before him, dressed in matching black






